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gestures at the no less venerable fabric of the Navigation
Acts; and, encouraged by Mr. Canning, Lord Liverpool
seemed to his startled countrymen to preside over a positive
Walpurgis of economic reform.

Untouched as yet by these commercial questions, Lord
Palmerston confined his progressive instincts to the Catholic
problem and expressed in the House of Commons a sober joy
in the advance already made towards Emancipation. He
had a thin House for the Estimates of 1825, although his
system of linked battalions was an ingenious provision for
the needs of foreign stations and anticipated by almost half a
century the reforms of Mr. Cardwell. A rare excursion
from War Office matters led him to advocate the construc-
tion of a Thames Embankment in relief of the congested
traffic in the Strand; and he reminded members that the
bad appearance of the foreshore was noticeable to them on
their way down the river for those whitebait with which
Greenwich consoled exhausted legislators. But a more
significant act was his presentation in unbroken silence of a
petition from his constituency against the Catholic demands.
Cambridge was growing restive under the Whiggish pre-
dilections of its member, and he was generally expected to
lose the seat at the next election. He was at the Castle for
Ascot with a royal summons to the race-course. But his
summer was darkened by a depressing tendency in his
stable to go lame precisely on the dates of his most cherished
country meetings, although he won five races out of eight at
Salisbury that year and one horse brought him two cups and
several stakes in the season. He went to his property in
Ireland, where he satisfied tradition by building a pier and
even projected " an iron railroad of about six miles in
length." Returning, he inspected a Welsh quarry, in which
he had some money, and felt similar longings for " a railroad
to the sea." Then he struck across to Yorkshire and viewed
a property of his, where the lime-works were getting into
order and he had hopes of coal. From these industrial
ardours (he even exasperated Mr. Canning that year by a
flutter on the Stock Exchange after a grave official warning)